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Honeyscopes * Whal’s Happening? » Community CalencGr 


dur voice in the lesbian Cohonule January 2001 


We welcome submissions of interest to local lesbians. Letters to the editor, short fiction, articles, 
book or movie reviews, poetry, artwork or photographs are all ‘welcomed. Forward your 
submissions by: 


¢ Mail: womonspace, Box 128, Main RO., Edmonton, AB, T'5J 354 
¢ Phone: (780) 482-1794 or (780) 455-9344 
° E-mail: womonspace@hotmail.com 
-° Fax: (780) 455-9344 si 
¢ Website: www.gaycanada.com/womonspace/ 


February - Romance and Dating. Submission deadline: January 15. 
March - Lesbian Entertainment. Submission deadline: February 15 . 


Editor: Suzanne Dawson 
Designers: Gloriane Design 
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This Month 


4 Family by Terri Hayes 

5 TKOS2MOMS by K. and S. 

6 Home for Christmas by Kristy Harcourt 

1 One Woman's Struggle Towards Family by Petra 

8 The Gift by Susannah Bredenkamp 

10 What's Happening Groups and Continuing Events 
1 Calendar of Events 

12 Business Profile - Gloriane Design 

13 Coming Out by Angie 

15 Easy Peasy (book by Leslie Glaister) Review by Denise Taylor 
17 The “Elle” in GLOCE by Kristy Harcourt 


18 Ask Dr. Dyke 


19 January Honeyscopes by Honeypot 


"If your family doesn’t know, or isn’t supportive, they’re going to expect 
that you spend the holidays with them - and not worry much about what 
your ‘friend’ or ‘roommate’ is doing. If you’re out, your family may 
suggest, ‘This is a time to be with your family, let [your other half] go to 
theirs and you’ll come here,’ without realizing that your other half is your 
family." 

-Deborah Levinson, Gay/Lesbian Issues Newsletter 
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Family 


Family: a household; children as 
distinguished from the parents; a body 
of persons descended from a common 
ancestor; tribe; race; genealogy; noble 
lineage; class; a group of animals larger 
than a genus, but less than an order; a 
group of rocks from the same mass. 

Webster’s definition of family is as 
diverse as the families we experience in 
life. Lesbian families are no exception 
to this rule. There are families with 
human kids, families with animal kids, 
families with just two adults, and 
families with a group of supportive 
people. They can be biological or 
brought together by similar needs and 
experiences. 

My family includes and 
encompasses many of these things. I 
have my biological family: a 
grandmother and an uncle with whom 
I was raised; my natural father and 
mother who I saw on a regular basis, 
but separately; and my daughter who 
has been a wonderful part of my life 
for the last 13 years. I also have an 
extended family because of my 
daughter. It includes my child’s father, 
his wife and his biological family. My 
ex-girlfriend’s family, who consider my 
daughter their grandchild and have 
been present in my daughter’s life since 
she was 6 months old, is also part of 
my family. My family also includes my 
partner with whom I want to share my 
life. And I have friends that have 
become more than just friends over 
time and have become woven into the 
intricate fabric of my family. 

My immediate family, which 
includes my daughter and my partner, 
are a wonderfully grounding force in 
my life. They are there for me, as I am 
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hy Terri Hayes 


for them, when the rest of my world is 
going crazy. We laugh, we cry, we 
spend time together doing things, and 
we spend time together doing nothing. 
Sure, we have our problems; what 
family doesn’t, especially with a 
hormonally-challenged teenager in the 
house. But without them to come 
home to after a busy and stressful day, I 
don’t know how I'd cope sometimes. 
Over the years, the landscape of 
my family has changed dramatically, 
from my childhood with my 
grandparents, to my present family. 
Family is both a static and dynamic 
force in our lives. People come and go, 
are born and die. A lesbian family unit, 
as with any family unit, can be an ever- 
changing experience. But without one, 
in some form, we would not know the 
joys, sorrows, love, hate, happiness, 
sadness, and other emotions that shape 
our human experiences and help us 
grow as people. Vv 


... from the Board 
¢ In lieu of serving hot meals at our dances, 
Womonspace has opted to donate a portion 
of dance proceeds to charity. 
¢ In December, Womonspace donated a total 
of $500 to local charitable organizations. 
¢ Womonspace is proud to have provided 
Helen's child custody legal fund with $800 
from the November Womonspace Fundraiser 
dance. $380 was from donations at the 
dance, and the remainder was contributed 
directly from Womonspace. If you’d like to 
contribute to Helen's fund, donations can be 
mailed to Box 128, Main PO., Edmonton, AB, 
T5J 3J4. (Make sure to indicate the money is 
for Helen.) 
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TKDS2MOMS 


We would like to share our family story 
with you. We are two women who 
have discovered a partnership and love 
we never imagined could exist within 
each other. Once discovered, we could 
no longer continue in our past lives, 
and over a period of two years and 
much soul-searching, gathered our 
courage and support (what little there 
was) and created our own family. 

This new family consists of two 
36-year-old working moms, one 11- 
year-old daughter, two 9-year-old 
daughters, two 7-year-old daughters, 
two 5-year-old sons, and one token 6- 
month-old Jack Russell puppy because, 
you know, we weren’t quite busy 
enough! 

Our first major purchase in this 
new family was our 1994 Chevy 
Suburban complete with 9-passenger 
accommodation and personal license 
plate 7KDS2MOMS (rainbow, of 
course)! Days later came the new/old 
house which needed only “minor” 
renovations to accommodate the nine 
of us. The big day for us came on 
November 17, 2000 when we brought 
the ten of us together in the house for 
the first time. Not everybody had beds 
and we’re sure boxes will still be in the 


Mountain Berry Inn B&B 

40 acres of paradise near Salmon Arm, 
B.C., (250) 835-8891, e-mail: 
mberry@jetstream.net 


Labyrinth Lake Lodge Peaceful, 
inexpensive getaways for couples / small 
groups. Complete privacy on 160 acres 
lakefront. Hot tub. Phone 878-3301 (local 
call) or lablake@compusmart.ab.ca 
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by K and S. | 
garage until spring. But everyone seems 
happy, and we often hear the statement 
that “we’re a family now.” 

The ’70s had the Brady Bunch, 
and our children often refer to us as 
the “Millennium Family.” Life in our 
house is always busy, always active, 
usually noisy, as we rarely have only 
our own children there... we bring 
friends too! 

Laundry is endless, milk is always 
needed, and lunches are a chore. 
However, we are a family in every 
sense of the word. We hate each other 
sometimes, love each other always, but 
for now, “so far, so good!” We’ve 
decided the only way for us to live is 
“one day at a time.” v 


Certified Wholistic Practitioner 


Craniosacral Therapy 


11448 - 124 St., Edmonton 
(780) 451-6725 


An excerpt from a longer piece 
performed at the 2000 Loud ’n Queer 
Cabaret. 

He doesn’t understand why she 
goes. He doesn’t anymore. Stopped 
hoping against hope for change a few 
years ago. Realized it just took too 
much out of him. Now he doesn’t 
know what’s harder, his staying or her 
going. Both ache. 

But every year on Christmas Eve, 
Bette packs the car, pecks his cheek, 
and hits the road. She used to go for 
what felt like forever, but now she’s 
back within 48 hours. He knows that 
some time late on Boxing Day she’ll 
climb the stairs of their Grandin walk- 
up, gifts exchanged, tired and a little 
sad. They’ll drink hot coffee with lots 
of booze and watch one of those 
saccharine holiday classics she loves. 

Four years ago Jonny decided 
enough was enough. Before that, he’d 
drive north, go to mass in his 
childhood church and stay the night in 
his little-boy bed, even though it was 
only a 20-minute drive from his adult 
apartment. He thought the breaking 
point was in his parents’ refusal to let 
him bring his boyfriend to Christmas 
dinner. His mother’s dismissal of the 
very idea with the succinct and final: 
“Christmas is for family.” Of course, 
the real issue wasn’t permission, and 
he’s proud, even now, of his choice. He 
spent that Christmas and the next with 
James. And he’s stayed away since he’s 
become single again because he realized 
that it’s not about whether his folks 
respect James. It’s about whether they 
respect him. 

Jonny would just as soon let 
Christmas blast right past and tune in 
again around New Years. But Bette 


Home for Christmas 


hy Kristy Harcourt 


won’t let him. She loves the holidays. 
She decorates their apartment 
ridiculously. He points out that her 
attempts to manifest holiday magic 
verge on obsessive. She’s not even a 
Christian for god’s sake. Don’t the 
pagans have rules about these things? 
But he enjoys himself despite himself. 
Eats the little angel cookies. Sings 
along to Elvis’ Blue Christmas. On the 
winter solstice, all their friends flood 
the apartment. People cram into the 
kitchen, high on cider steam. Piled like 
coats on a bed, catching up. Dancing in 
the den. Jonny wears a mistletoe hat 
and smooches everyone. 

On Christmas Eve, he wishes she’d 
just stay home and they could spend 
Christmas at the movies, go to dinner 
at the Centre or eat Chinese food. But 
he knows that for now, she has to go. 
She’s not stupid or particularly 

(cont. on p. 17) 


Next Month 


OmMmance 


and dating 


Share your romantic stories, 
marriage proposals and other sweet 
nothings to celebrate the month of 
love. Send your photographs, 
cartoons, artwork, poetry, fiction and 
articles up to 500 words on lesbian 
romance by January 15, by e-mail to 
womonspace@hotmail.com, by fax 
to 455-9344, by mail to Box 128, 
Main PO., Edmonton, AB, T5J 3K4, 
or leave a message at 455-9344. 
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How do individuals alone in a 
community, far from their places of 
birth, without any support from blood 
relatives and with a small number of 
friends and acquaintances, become a 
family? In lesbian culture, the odds 
against such relationships succeeding 
over the long haul are formidable. 
Partnerships are formed, dissolved and 
reformed as each person searches for 
that special someone who is a perfect 
match. Unfortunately, the perfect 
match is rare, and the more ardently 
we strive to find that perfect match, the 
more elusive it becomes. 

So how do two individuals become 
a family? Some are lucky. Others enjoy 
the emotional health to form mutually 
beneficial relationships. Still others 


Liz Massiah 


M.S.W., R.S.W. 


Clinical Social Worker 


Healing work with lesbians 
by a lesbian. 


Sliding scale. 


#203, 10129 - 124 Street 
Edmonton, Alberta 
Phone (780) 415-5434 


“Through uncertainty to new possibilities.” 
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One Woman's Struggle Towards Family 


come to eventually realize that our past 
traumas have set us up for repeated 
failures in relationships. When we take 
the first steps towards dealing with the 
issues that keep us in a pattern of 
failure, we take the first steps to 
freedom. With that freedom comes the 
ability to find potential partners who 
will benefit our lives. 

Through each of my failed 
relationships, I eventually came to see a 
pattern of behaviour that almost 
assured failure. I realize now that each 
relationship failed when there was a 
lack of respect or a struggle for power. 
Power and control are the two bad guys 
of any relationship, synonymous with 
lack of respect and lack of self-respect. 
Real respect is to allow your partner to 
be the person she is and resolve 
differences in ways that allow each to 
come out a winner every time. 

I am lucky. My relationship 
failures contributed to my poor 
physical health which, in turn, led me 
to intensive counselling. I say | am 
lucky because when I hit the wall, it 
was an opportunity for me to re- 
evaluate my negative patterns and start 
working on improving my life. I began 
to understand the danger of power and 
control in relationships and how my 
past failed relationships resulted from 
lack of self-respect and lack of respect 
from my former partners. Once I began 
to understand that self-respect was 
necessary for my own well-being, I 
began to expect respect from any 
future relationship. Without respect, 
there wasn’t going to be a relationship, 
and that was evident from the very 
beginning when getting to know 
others. 

(cont. on p. 16) 
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The Gilt 


by Susannah Bredenkamp 


My grandmother’s kitchen was the 
biggest in the world when I was a kid. 
There was a room where two fridges, a 
freezer and the laundry machines were 
kept, and a tiny scullery where 
preserves and dry storage could be 
found — alongside grandma’s secret 
stash of liquor and well-fermented 
ginger beer. However, the real life of 
the kitchen centred around the stove, 
where everyone would hang out and 
watch grandma cook. The largest table 
in the world stood pushed up against 
one wall, surrounded by eight chairs. 
My mom, aunt and grandma’s cups 
would empty and fill and empty again 
over conversations about food, and 
gossip about family. 

I would speed through the kitchen 
on my way outside to torture (play 
with) my younger brother, or to grab 
whatever book I was reading if my 
brother had tired of the torture 
(playing). When possible, I would 
avoid the kitchen so that I wouldn’t be 
put to work or forced to take a bath. 
But sometimes the kitchen passage 
could result in an early taste of 
whatever was being cooked, baked, 
fried, or decorated at the time. 

At other, less happy, times, my 
mom and aunt would hide away in a 
bedroom (still drinking tea), and talk 
about ‘The Situation’ and ‘What’s to be 
Done,’ but even these serious 
conversations were interspersed with 
bouts of hysterical laughter. I was 
jealous of the time that my mom and 
aunt spent together, and angry that I 
was excluded, expected instead to hang 
out with the ‘kid’ (my brother). 

At such times, when it seemed I 
belonged nowhere and no one wanted 


to let me in on anything, I would seek 
out my grandma. She would inevitably 
still be stirring or tasting something on 
the stove. I would ask her to explain 
what she was doing, to give me a 
recipe. She would say, “Just watch. You 
take a little bit here, a dash of that 
there.” “But how much, grandma?” “It 
depends. Until it looks right.” 
Grandma’s liberal approach to 
cooking, her lack of rules, stood in 
sharp contrast to the order with which 
all other things were done in her 
house. 

I would sit on the kitchen table, 
picking at the scabs on my knees (I 
always had scabs on my knees in those 


JULIE C. LLOYD 


Barrister & Solicitor 


1506, 10117 Jasper Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta T5J 1W8 
Telephone: 497-7755 
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days). I would watch grandma in silent 
conversation with the mysterious 
contents of the pots, adding a little 
here, tasting and testing until grumbles 
of satisfaction would escape her lips. 
These times were only really peaceful 
when I slipped into the kitchen 
unnoticed. I suspect grandma noticed 
my arrival, but if she didn’t see me, she 
didn’t have to find something about 
which to scold me, and she always 
seemed to be able to find something. 
Grandma would eventually get tired of 
my peering eyes and the scratchy 
sound of my nails picking at scabs and 
dirt. She would turn around and see 
me planted firmly, ass-flat on the 
kitchen table, and say, “Get up off of 
there, or you’ll never get a husband.” I 
must have been about six or seven 
when I said, “Really?! I really won’t 
have to get married if I sit on tables? 
Great! I don’t ever want a husband, 
grandma!” And grandma, thinking I 
was being a smart-mouth, sent me 
marching out of the kitchen. 

I was so excited that afternoon, 
sitting in the lemon tree, thinking 
about the things that could lead you to 
great revelations and accomplishments 
if only somebody would open a door, 
quit their secret laughing, and tell you 
how things really worked. I wanted to 
run inside and thank my grandma for 
revealing this truth, this great adult 
secret to me. If I didn’t want a 
husband, I didn’t have to have one! It 
wasn’t some inescapable fate waiting 
to swoop down and overturn my life. I 
wondered why mama and grandma 
subjected themselves to it. Why didn’t 
they just sit on tables to get rid of their 
husbands? (And it was true that I never 
did see them sitting that way...) I 
concluded that this was something a 
girl had to do when she was young, 
before men could find her and make 
her marry. 

I felt sad for mom and grandma, 
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but so happy for myself for having 
found out in time. And the solution 
was so simple! In some small way, I 
realised that day that I could gain 
control over what seemed an inevitable 
future, and choose for myself a reality I 
hadn’t known existed. 

I still love sitting on tables. v 


Empowering and healing lesbians 
with Goddess-wisdom workshops, 


consultations, mentoring. Dr. Isis Moon, 
Ph.D. (780) 455-6351. 


As a registered Society, Womonspace is 
required to have its books audited 
regularly. We are looking for a chartered 
accountant on the cheap. If you are, or 
know, such a person, call 482-1794. 


Web Design 
and 
Gra phics 


Neela 
(780) 421-7953 
www.designed-by-artemis.com 


Wheels Happening? 


Alcoholics Anonymous Gay and lesbian meetings. 
Call 424-5900. 

Badminton League Fridays, 7-9 p.m. and 
Sundays, 2-5 p.m. Call Cindy at 459-0549 
or Bruce at 453-1244 after 1 p.m., 
cwbyteddy@powersurfr.com 

Bisexual Support Group Second Tuesday of the 
month, 7-9 p.m. at GLCCE. Call 
913-3076. 

Breakfast Club Second Sunday of the month. 
Call Dianne at 433-0374 before 9 p.m. 
the Friday before the breakfast to ensure 
your reservation. 

Classics Social group for lesbians over 40. 
First Sunday of the month, 2 p.m. at 
Secrets, 10249 - 107 St. Call Sharie at 
475-1502. 

Edmonton Rainbow Business Association Second 
Tuesday of the month, 7:30 p.m. at 
Orlando Books. Call Bill at 422-6207. 

Edmonton Vocal Minority Mixed voice choir. Join 
as a singer or a supporter. Call 479-2038, 
evm@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 

Equal= Alberta For equal treatment of all 
Albertans. Call 488-3234, 
equalalberta@hotmail.com 

Free-to-Be Volleyball Leagues include 
recreational, skills development and 
womyn-only. Call Jenn at 424-5100, 
grnwolf@hotmail.com, or Pam at 
459-9370, p_mcewin@hotmail.com 

Gaywire Lesbian, gay and bisexual news, 
interviews and music. Thursdays, 6-7 p.m. 
on CJSR 88.5 FM. 

GLCCE Gay and Lesbian Community Centre 
for drop-in, peer counselling and library. 
Monday to Friday, 1:30-5:30 and 
7-10 p.m.; Thursdays, 7:30 p.m. are 
women’s drop-in. 103, 10612 - 124 St. 
Call 488-3234, glcce@compusmart.ab.ca 

Lesbian Wine Tasters A relaxed and educational 
evening of wine tasting. Second Tuesday 


Would you like your organization or event listed here? : 
nspace@hotmail.com, leave a message or fax your information 


Groups and Continuing Events 


of the month, 7 p.m. Cost $10 for 3 red 
and 3 white wines. Call 439-1400, 
lesbianwine@hotmail.com 

Making Waves Swim Club Thursdays, 8:30 p.m. 
and Sundays, 7 p.m., Confederation Pool, 
11204 - 43 Ave. Call Warren at 497-8511, 
makingwaves_edm@yahoo.com 

Northern Chaps Leather/fetish club for gay, 
lesbian and straight people. First and third 
Saturdays of the month, 10 p.m. at 
Buddy’s, northernchaps@telusplanet.net 

Northem Titans Ten pin bowling league. 
Wednesdays 6:45 p.m. and Saturdays 4:45 
p-m. at Strikes, 8750 - 50 St. Call Garry at 
426-6311, davegarry@v-wave.com 

OUTreach For 1/g/b/t students, staff and faculty 
at the U of A. Tuesdays, 5 p.m., Athabasca 
Hall, U of A campus, 
outreach@gpu.srv.ualberta.ca 

Pride 2001 Volunteer for Pride Week 2001 
(June 16-23, 2001), 
edmonton_pride@hotmail.com 

PFLAG/T Support for parents, families and 
friends of I/g/b/t. Third Tuesday of the 
month, 7:30 p.m. at GLCCE. Call Lynne 
at 462-5958, 
pflag@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 

Sacred Circle Dances Mondays, 7:30 p.m. at St. 
Joseph’s Convent, 10120 - 135 Ave. (SW 
door). Cost $5. Call Mary at 477-2808. 

Sonic Sisters Women’s music hosted by Cori 
Brewster. Tuesdays, 7-8 p.m. on CJSR 
88.5 FM. 

Yours, Mine, Ours & Us Support/education group 
for I/g/b/t parents, co-parents and 
partners. First and third Wednesdays of 
the month. Call Liz at 415-5434 for new 
location info. 

Youth Understanding Youth Social and support 
group for |/g/b/t age 25 and under. 
Saturdays, 7-9 p.m. at GLCCE, 
yuyedm@hotmail.com 
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Events for January 2001 


CGlenolGr 
Me Vee 


Thursday, January 4 - 7:30 p.m. 


Women’s Snack Potluck and Coffee Night 
GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. Call 
488-3234. 


Sunday, January 7 
Womonspace Sleigh Ride 
Details to be announced. Call 482-1794. 


Monday, January 8 - 7:30 p.m. 
Womonspace Board Meeting 


All members welcome. GLCCE, 103, 
10612 - 124 St. Call 482-1794. 


Thursday, January 11 - 7:30 p.m. 
Family Night at GLCCE 
Activities for parents and kids. Potluck - 


bring your kids’ favourite snack. GLCCE, 
103, 10612 - 124 St. Call 488-3234. 


Thursday, January 18 - 7:30 p.m. 
Women's Skating Night 

Westmount Mall. Call GLCCE at 
488-3234. 


Saturday, January 20 - 9 p.m. to 1 a.m. 


Womonspace Dance 

Women only and non-smoking. Westmount 
Hall, 10970 - 127 St. Cost: $5/members 
with card, $8/non-members. To volunteer, 
call 482-1794. 


Thursday, January 25 - 7:30 p.m. 

Women’s Sharing Night 

Bring your favourite story excerpt, cartoon 
or poem. GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. 
Call 488-3234. 


Thursday, February 1 - 7:30 p.m. 

Women’s Karaoke Night 

Karaoke machine provided. Bring your best 
impression. GLCCE, 103, 10612 - 124 St. 
Call 488-3234. 
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Cookin’ with Amy 


Glazed Ham 


5 pound ham , ready-to-eat 
1/4 cup whole cloves 

1/4 cup dark corn syrup 

2 cups honey 

2/3 cup butter 


Preheat oven to 325° F (165° C). Poke 
tiny holes in the ham with a knife or fork, 
and stud the ham with the whole cloves (just 
pretend you’re hammering something). Put 
the ham, cut side down, in a pan lined with 
foil. This will make clean up a helluva lot 
easier - just throw the icky foil away when 
you’re done cooking! 

In the top half of a double boiler, heat 
the corn syrup, honey and butter or 
margarine. Brush a generous coat of the 
glaze over the ham and bake it for 1 hour 
and 15 minutes. Keep the glaze warm while 
you’re baking the ham and baste it every 10 
to 15 minutes with the honey glaze. During 
the last 4 to 5 minutes of baking, turn on 
the broiler to caramelize the glaze (mmm... 
just like a gigantic caramel apple!). 

Remove the ham from the oven and let 
it sit a few minutes. Let your butch girl- 
friend slice it up into thick juicy slabs, and 
then serve and enjoy! v 


Seashell Housekeeping Units 

June 15 - October 15 

(902) 224-1563 

Down East NS Hospitality by Marie & Nan. 


JOIN THE CLUB 


Are you a single, professional lesbian lost 
in suburbia? Are you having trouble 
meeting like-minded women? Join the 
club! Call Marion at 449-4524 to join 
other single, professional lesbians for 
camaraderie and friendship. 


Affirm United A support group for members 
of the United Church of Canada. Call 
Therese or Phyllis at 440-1306. 


Brethren Mennonite Council For gay, lesbian 
and bisexual Mennonites and friends, 
call Heather at 987-4974, 
jonrach@msn.com 


Dignity Edmonton For gay, lesbian and 

bisexual Roman Catholics and friends. 
Call Bernard at 451-1794 or Joseph at 
481-4218, trainlvr@compusmart.ab.ca 


Freedom Metropolitan Community Church Call for 
meeting place. Sundays at 7:15 p.m. 
Call 429-2321, 
Revbev@compusmart.ab.ca 


Lambda Christian Community Church A non- 
denominational, evangelical Christian 
church. Sundays at 7 p.m., Garneau 
United Place, 11148 - 84 Ave. Call 
474-0753. 


Lutherans Concerned Call Mette at 
461-5571, luthconc@icrossroads.com 


McDougall United Church Welcomes people of 
all sexual orientations. Sundays at 
10:30 a.m. at 10086 McDonald Dr. 
Call 428-1818. 


Southminster-Steinhauer United Church Welcomes 
all sexual orientations. Sundays at 

10 a.m. at Ermineskin Community 
League, 10709 - 32A Ave. Call the 
church office at 435-2028, Debbie at 
987-4974, or Read at 437-9732. 


Unitarian Church of Edmonton Worship and 
services of union. Sundays at 9:30 a.m. 
and 11:15 a.m. at 12530 - 110 Ave. Call 
454-8073, uce@compusmart.ab.ca 
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Business Profile 


Most people don’t know a gutter 
from a grip, justification from 
separation, and that bleeds don’t always 
come in red. 

Printing lingo is complex and the 
various options available to clients 
sometimes carry a hefty price tag. 
That’s where Gloriane Design comes in. 

Gloria and Christiane went into 
business over five years ago. They offer 
a specialized service, from dealing 
directly with clients to supervising the 
printing job from start to finish (to 
make sure nothing ends up in the 
“‘gutter’). 

Gloriane Design has provided 
promotional material for various gay 
and lesbian organizations, such as 
YMOU ads, EVM programs and this 
year’s Pride Parade posters. They are 
also the current volunteer graphic 
designers of the womonspace 
newsletter. 

The next time your printer talks to 
you about trapping, crop marks, or 
blueline... don’t let your eyes glaze 
over. Just give us a call! A 


MEG loriane 
Design 


DESKTOP PUBLISHING 
GRAPHIC DESIGN 
TRANSLATION 
WRITING 
EDITING 


Tel: (780) 469-9579 
Fax: (780) 463-0521 
Email: gloriane@interbaun.com 
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Coming Out 


I have always known I dug chicks but I 
had always denied the mere thought — 
heaven forbid, the actual action — of 
being with a woman. Then came an 
experience that confirmed my feelings. 
I became involved with a woman who 
made me cry with happiness and 
passion while we made love. 

When things ended, it was a hurt 
like I had never imagined, but to this 
day I to try look at the five-year 
relationship as something that made 
me realize my sexuality. I wasn’t out to 
a soul and I had to begin my search to 
discover my true self. It was a struggle. 
Then I met two of the most beautiful 
people I’ve ever met in my life. I 
happened upon them at the bar and 
was instantly attracted. It wasn’t a 
physical thing; it just felt right. In a 
short period of time, we became 
trusted friends that I now can’t imagine 
not having in my life. Yeah, yeah, I’m 
coming to the ‘coming out’ part, don’t 
get your panties in a knot (or, if you 
are a butch, your boxers). 

Through many heart-felt and non- 
judgemental conversations, my two 
friends made me feel more comfortable 
and confident in myself. One 
afternoon, I decided to come out to my 
dad. My new friends and I had talked 
many times about this moment, and I 
finally had the courage to do it. After 
taking him shopping for a computer, I 
asked him if I could buy him a beer. We 
sat down and, stuttering and 
stammering, I looked him in the eyes 
and told him I was gay. He looked at 
me and said that no matter what, he 
would love me for who I was. I have 
never admired my father as much as I 
did at that very moment. I’d heard 
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by Angie 


coming out stories that made me shake 
my head in disbelief, and although 
deep down I knew my parents would 
be cool, my own insecurities had made 
me scared shitless. 

Next was my mom. I knew this 
was going to be the scary one. My 
mom has always wanted an easy life for 
me with a nice husband and a couple 
of children. But, to be myself, I had to 
take the curvy road instead of the 
straight road. I was checking my e-mail 
at my parents’ place one day, and my 
mom asked me about something she 
saw on the computer screen. I told her 
I had a gay friend that was going 
through a personal mess based on her 


(cont. on p. 14) 


OrxLANpO 
BOOKS 


Edmonton's lesbian-owned, 
feminist bookstore 
with a fine selection 
of titles for women. 


10123 Whyte Ave. TGE 125 
432-7633 


www.orlandobooks.com 


E-mail: womonspace@hotmail.com 


lala-slaehe 


Verna Mumby, Certified Consulting 


Phone: 455-9344 


Fax: 455-9344 


Quarter page: $25 
Half page: $50 
Full page: $100 


Classified ads (3 lines) 
are free for members. 


MUMBY'S 


NRE SERVICES 


During the winter months, 
Mumby’s Tree Services 
offers you more than 
tree care. 


SNOW REMOVAL 
SERVICE 


HOUSE & PET CARE 
SERVICE 


For more information, 
phone (780) 469-2575 or 
cell (780) 719-3158. 
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sexuality. My mom said, “You sure 
have a lot of gay friends.” I took a deep 
breathe and said, “Well, mom, that’s a 
perfect lead-in to what I want to tell 
you... I’m gay.” After a brief pause, 
with sorrow in her eyes, she said, “It 
doesn’t surprise me, but I love you 
regardless.” She asked if I was sure 
about my decision. I, of course, said 
yes. Thinking back on the conversation 
with my mom, it hurts me to realize 
that her first words were not those 
three little words, I love you, that 
meant unconditional acceptance, 
although I know she only wants the 
best for me. 

The first people I told about my 
coming out were my two friends. If it 
wasn’t for them, I would never have 
had the courage to come out to my 
mom and dad. Watching my friends in 
their relationship and learning from 
their actions has helped me in ways 
they may never be aware of. Without 
their support, my life would not be the 
same. v 


“Now Heather really can have two 
mommies. In a landmark decision, the 
state probate court in Boston ruled that 
a lesbian couple can list both of their 
names on a birth certificate under the 
category of ‘mother’ as long as the 
women are connected to a child by 
birth or biology and are the intended 
parents.... The couple conceived their 
child through in vitro fertilization using 
eggs harvested from Knoll and semen 
from an anonymous donor. The 
embryo was then placed in Finn who 
carried the baby to term. In her ruling, 
probate judge Nancy M. Gould found 
that since one woman donated her eggs 
so that the other woman could bear a 
child, both women were connected ‘to 
the child by biology and through 
birth.” 

- Alternative Family Magazine, 
December 2000 
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Easy Peasy (book by Lesley Glaister) 


Review by Denise Taylor 


Easy Peasy starts out as a story about 
the end of the relationship between 
Zelda and her lover, Foxy. It continues 
to be a story about endings, but not just 
between Foxy and Zelda. Their story 
becomes almost secondary, as the 
moment when Zelda knows Foxy is 
going to say those dreaded words, the 
phone rings. Zelda’s father has 
committed suicide. 

In a heartbeat, the novel evolves 
into a story of family, the tortured past 
of Zelda’s father, and her subsequent 
uneasy childhood. Zelda is given a 
reprieve from Foxy’s leaving, and 
spends her time investigating her 
father’s experiences as a prisoner of 
war, and coming to terms with 
disturbing childhood memories. In 
doing so, she tries to draw closer to her 
family, only to find the willingness to 
reopen the past is hers alone. While she 
doesn’t find the family ties she desires, 
she does find understanding and 
forgiveness, and, in doing so, finds 
strength. 

The realism of this book is 
striking. Childhood memories are not 
always happy. Relationships are not 
always what they seem. The past 
disturbed may not always bring about 
the desired results. Forgiveness is not 
always possible. And sometimes the 
wisest thing to say to family is, “I’ve 
just realized that maybe I could do 
without you.” v 


“A family is a bunch of people, or not so 
many, who love each other.” 


- Seven-year old Liza, in the traveling 
photograph-text exhibit, Love Makes a 
Family 
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Whether your pain 
is acute or long term 


We can help: 


Edmonton Physical 
Therapy Clinic Ltd. 


10848 Jasper Avenue 
Tel: 428-6881 


No doctor's referral required. 
WCB and CRP funded. 


Resources 


for Lesbian Families 


Gay Parents Magazine: 
www.gayparentmag.com 


Lesbian Mothers Support 


Society: www.lesbian.org/lesbian- 


moms/who.html A Canadian 
(operated from Calgary) non- 
profit group which strives to 
provide peer support for lesbian 
parents and their children, and 
lesbians considering parenthood. 


Alternative Family Magazine: 
available at gay and gay-friendly 
bookstores 
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My partner is my best friend, and 
we spend a great deal of time together. 
Without the distraction of children, 
close relatives, a wide circle of friends, 
or time-consuming jobs, the amount of 
time we spend together is even greater. 
Through the years, my partner has 
shown me infinite respect, and I strive 
every day to extend the same to her. 
Our disagreements are resolved 
without rancour or resentment. She is 
my strongest support and I am hers. We 
respect each other’s autonomy and 
have no expectations that the other will 
have to change to fit our respective 
images of the perfect match. 

From time to time, usually when I 
am tired, deeply ingrained patterns 
from my past over-ride my common 
sense or cloud my perception. My 
partner is wise in discerning when this 
happens and she diffuses the situation, 
knowing that my reactions are not 
about her. Likewise, I have learned to 
discern when she appears to be reacting 
from fatigue or to demons from her 
past. We have both learned that neither 
can fix things for the other, that we can 
only support one another and be 
patient while each finds her own way. 

My partner is my family. Our 
home is our safe harbour, the place 
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where we can be refreshed from our 
trials with the world. Our pets are our 
children. Our circle is small, but 
precious. My partner is the family I 
have chosen and I feel truly blessed 
that I am the family she has chosen. All 
the pain I have endured to try to 
understand and overcome the events 
that have wounded my life and all the 
counselling I have received and 
continue to receive to try to heal those 
wounds are worthwhile when I come 
home and know that this is a place of 
welcome and love. This is my true 
family. © 


Womonspace’s annual membership 
drive has begun, and the big prize is 
every dyke’s dream: a cordless drill! 
Renew your Womonspace membership 
anytime between November 1, 2000 


and February 16, 2001 and you'll be 
eligible for the draw (and be the object of 
every lesbian’s envy). If you've already 
purchased your yearly membership, you 
can still qualify for the draw by adding an 
extra year to your membership. Fill out 
the form on the back page and be a dyke 
with power tools! 


O8 Sexuality 
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(cont. from p. 6) 


masochistic. Just hopeful. Unsure 
whether the real motivation is love or 
fury, she keeps trying to bring her 
family around. Things would be fine 
the first day as she helped mom get 
things together. They’d busily distract 
themselves on Christmas Day, on their 
best behaviour. By dinner on Boxing 
Day, she and her dad would descend 
into an ugly all-out fight. Even uglier 
was the stuff they didn’t fight about. 
The spoken and unspoken conditions, 
the unmentionables: the girlfriends, the 
volunteer gig, the activism, the job. She 
and Jonny joke that it’s like espionage. 
Some people join the C.I.A, they joined 
the GAY. 

Now, another Christmas. She 
packs the gifts, tofu, and soy-nog to get 
her through the meat-fest. They load 
up and lock the car, then walk down 
the street through the new snow, to 
their neighbour’s bright home with the 
enormous tree bedecked with a million 
ornaments, bright with lights and 
garlands. They grab punch and hors- 
d’oeuvres and visit. They chat and 
laugh and listen to stories. Threaten to 
carol the neighbours. Absorb this 
magic. Nearing eleven, it’s time for her 
to go. Bette kisses their host goodbye. 
Blushes when that writer she admires 
kisses her by the front door. Tells Jonny 
she loves him and strolls out. Back in 
the car, she pops in her favourite 
Christmas tape and sings along as she 
hits the road. v 


for Lesbians 


The Bagel Tree at 10345 Whyte Ave. 

Cafe Mosaics at 10844 Whyte Ave. 

Urban Grind at 10124 - 124 St. 

The Roost private club at 10345 - 104 St. 
Secrets Bar & Grill at 10249 - 107 St. 
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The “Elle” in GLECE 


by Kristy Harcourt 


The winter is a good time to make a 
new start. It may be something about 
the long nights that gives people new 
energy to create. Lately, GLCCE has 
been blessed with the enthusiasm of 
many people looking for a way to 
contribute to their community. 

In the December issue of 
Saskatoon’s Perceptions magazine, 
editor Gens Hellquist describes this 
impulse as a kind of Christmas gift, 
noting people’s desire to give 
themselves “the gift of a stronger gay, 
lesbian, bisexual and transgender 
community by supporting an 
organization in the queer community 
that you feel is making a difference.” 

The majority of recent calls from 
potential volunteers have been about 
supporting the community by 
becoming a peer counsellor. At 
GLCCE, we’re thrilled to respond to 
this enthusiastic interest and are 
working to put together a peer 
counselling course to begin in late 
January or early February. Interested 
volunteers must be able to commit to 
one evening a week for twelve 
consecutive weeks. The training is 
quite thorough, developing 
volunteers’ skills in listening, 
paraphrasing, and helping people 
identify their own solutions. 

The course is organized based on 
an established Centre model, 
overseen by a professional counsellor 
and led by experienced GLCCE 
counsellors. If you are interested in 
finding out more about the course, 
call 488-3234 or email 
glcce@compusmart.ab.ca 

See you at the Centre! v 
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ivsi¢ Dr. Dyke 


Dear Dr. Dyke, 

I’m new to Edmonton and I'd like to 
meet women! What’s the best way, 
without having to do the bar scene?? 
Signed, Knowing Me Knowing You 


Dear KMKY, 

Dr. Dyke is new to Edmonton too! 
Making friends in a new city is not easy 
for anyone, even those of us who ooze 
charm (ahem), so don’t despair, you aren’t 
alone. Take comfort in knowing that most 
people want to be met. Some women are 
just hard to meet because they grew up 
here, have their group of friends, and 
never go out. Well, sure, they pop out for 
special occasions — Pride, Anne Murray 
concerts, monster truck rallies — but then 
they pop back in. You are looking for 
those who are also out there looking to be 
met! Unless you have a dramatic 
personality flaw (do you bite people when 
startled?), you should have no problem. 
Just don’t bite people. And don’t think 
youre too shy to meet people! Other 
people are shy too, and sometimes the 
conversation doesn’t matter. People who 
want to be met are very gracious about 
less-than-sparkling conversation. The best 
place to meet women, besides everywhere, 
is volunteering for community activities — 
Womonspace is recruiting for volunteers 
(note to editor: do I get that raise now?!), 
Pride can always use more people, and the 
Community Centre is a great place too. 
There are many listings for activities 
throughout the community (note from 
editor: see “What’s Happening” in every 
issue of womonspace, and no, Dr. Dyke, 
volunteers don’t get raises). I have on 
excellent authority that the Dyke 
Breakfast Club rocks! And here’s a good 
tip: when you see that handsome dykey 
woman on the street, give her The Smile. 
You know, The I-know-we’re-on-the-same- 
team-and-by-the-way-you’re-kinda-cute 
Smile. She’ll remember you, and when 


you volunteer to decorate the Pride float 
and she is there, you’ll have that 
conversation starter, “You look 
familiar....” If there’s one thing Dr. Dyke 
knows for sure, it’s that you won’t meet 
anyone in your apartment, night after 
night watching Voyager reruns (yeah, 
Seven of Nine is hot, but it just ain’t 
gonna happen!). Scrape the mustard off 
your shirt, get out there, and mix it up! 


Dear Dr. Dyke, 

I think a woman I work with might 
be gay. How can I be sure before I out 
myself to her? 

Signed, Does Your Mother Know 


Dear DYMK, 

If you are getting the Dyke Potential 
Vibe off this woman, you aren’t imagining 
it — she’s gay alright! The tricky part is 
whether she knows it or not. As Dr. Dyke 
has learned over and over again, approach 
gently. Not everyone is super comfortable 
with being out at work, even though it 
would make them a happier person. Just 
be yourself around her, drop hints about 
your penchant for Anne Murray, monster 
truck rallies, Jeanette Winterson books, or 
what-have-you, and see what her reaction 
is. Communication is only about 7% 
verbal, so you’ll know whether she wants 
to know more about that side of you. She 
may very well be wondering the same 
about you, and somebody has to get the 
dyke rolling! 
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JGNvGry Honey SCopes 


by Honeypot 


ARIES: Into each life some rain must fall. melding of skill and creativity that 


Purple rain, acid rain, rainy days and ._, could literally rock your world. Try 


anos sage Ne aes K /\ not to have your tongue stuck to a 
cc o> share of wet and dr. co 


> \ — frozen metal fence when this earth- 


The forecast for 2001 is much —_> quake of opportunity rumbles past 
brighter, but you must be kind to your door. 
yourself. Less temper, more tango. SCORPIO: Remember that Melissa Etheridge 
TAURUS: The year will be one of lyric, “Wake me up when we hit 
extravagance and unrestrained excess. -£ 2001”? Well, Ms. Van Winkle, the rest 
_J You bullish types have the power to & of us will be waking you when we hit 
(ce )» determine whether this complete lack 42) 2002. You'll be sleepwalking through 
Seay of discipline results in feast, famine or of TES most of these next 12 months, not 
folly in the romance department. that anyone but your accountant will 
August is the sexiest month. notice. 
GEMINI: For you twins of the zodiac, the SAGITTARIUS: This is a year for getting in 
year 2001 can be summed up in two touch with your feminine side, and 
__.- words: ultimate change. Projects before you strong, silent types out 
&2%2__ you’ve been working towards — there start to panic, remember that 
professionally, spiritually, sexually — 223). sacred femaleness is something 
NWA ‘will be completed or perfected. After | »<\) definitely worth celebrating in all its 
that ... ah, yes, all things begin again. ’ blessed forms. In other words, the 
Will the circle be unbroken? > * butch in you can still charm your 
CANCER: Listen to your dreams. Sometimes lover with flowers, but pick up a 
- you have no choice but to dispose of bouquet for yourself while you’re at 
salt -comfortable habits, intentions and it. 
earthly goods you think are propping _—_ CAPRICORN: Brace yourself for a year marked 
you up, but are, in fact, weighing you by adversity. In the face of 
down. This year brings the strength overwhelming odds your spirit will 
to break free from whatever’s been i Tae - eventually triumph, but it'll require 
holding you back. a x _ plenty of hard work and personal 
LEO: For all your scampish, vampish ways, ae ~ sacrifice. Solitude stands at the finish 
you must’ve bounced off a lucky star line... next to that cute blonde in the 
somewhere along the way, cause - Birkenstocks. 
he @ ») 2001 is a year full of bright AQUARIUS: All signs are pointing toward 
St prospects, insight and satisfaction. ya. Beat change, and not necessarily in a 
= And that goes double in the bedroom. <>) good way. But to gain that which is 
Sex, hugs and rock & roll will ap iv worth having is sometimes necessary 
continue to be your reason for living. __*) > to lose all else. Emotional upheaval, at 
VIRGO: Friendship and compatibility are “> the very least, is cleansing to the soul. 
your keywords for 2001. That match Be brave. 
La made in heaven you’ve been PISCES: If you’ve been considering going 
Y Y 4 desperately seeking is definitely out back to school or taking night classes, 


there, but be careful what you wish this is the perfect year in which to do 
EC for: when the gods want to punish “EP. it. Education and common sense are 
you, they answer your prayers. Ce significant benchmarks on your 2001 
LIBRA: You’ll be absolutely reeking of self- “= roadmap, but never let the head rule 
confidence through the coming year. ' at the expense of the heart. Ignore 
The stars have in store for youa your intuition at your own peril. 
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Weomons pace Dance 


Saturday, January 20, 2001 
9pm. to 1 a.m. 
Westmount Hall, 10970 - 127 St. 


Women-only, non-smoking 
Cost: $5/members (with card), $8/non-members 
Call 482-1794 to volunteer. 


Womons pace Membershi 0 Form 
(Conficentiglity Assvrea) 


Name(s) 

Address 

City Postal Code 
Phone : ~ E-mail 


12-month membership fee: 

$15/single or $25/couple (with one newsletter) 

$15/associate (Friend of Womonspace; newsletter only) 

Cheque or money order payable to: Womonspace, Box 128, Main P.O., Edmonton, 
Alberta, TSJ 3K4 Phone: (780) 482-1794 (low income available) - 


New Member Renewal Associate 3 
I would like to be a volunteer Porrig Shaky a een rem 
M : Total Enclosed: 


Please mail my newsletter to my home 
_] I will pick up the newsletter at dances and events { $_ 


